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and the hundred Elders, the four pontiffs, and Hamil-car, all at the same time rose to their feet, intoning a hymn, always repeating the same syllables and re-swelling the sounds ; their voices continued to rise until they became terrible, when, with a single stroke, all were silent.
They paused some minutes. At last Hamilcar drew from his breast a small statuette with three heads, blue like a sapphire, and placed it before him. It was the image of Truth, the very genius of his speech. Afterwards he replaced it in his breast, and all, as though seized by a sudden rage, screamed out:
" These Barbarians are your good friends! Traitor! Wretch ! You have come to see us perish, have you not ? ... Let him speak ! ... No ! No ! ..."
They revenged themselves for the constraint which had been imposed on them by the official ceremony; and though they had longed for the return of Hamilcar, they were now indignant that he had not prevented their disasters, or, rather, that he also had not undergone them like themselves.
As soon as the tumult was calmed, the pontiff of Moloch arose, saying:
" We demand that you explain why you have not returned to Carthage before."
" What does that matter to you ?" disdainfully responded the Suffete.
Their outcries redoubled.
" Of what do you accuse me ? Perhaps, that I have conducted the war badly ? You have seen the ordinances of my battles, you others conveniently leave to the Barbarians. . . ."